‘paper Syndicate,
‘would be plenty of time to
make the exchange, Evelyn ret-
ta: herself, befors the bill
to Laurle. 'The lawn party
the 19th, and ehe could take the
jckt ind moke the change the
week, ' He would be away
28th anyway, 80 (hers Was
t of a chineg he would find

!
o she Desitatad and went back
Jook nt the temptation several tim-
t hupg on & model in the show
rooms upstalre at Allaire's, the sheer-
t, daintlest hand-made lingerie goWn
‘peach bow tint with a crush girdla
of deap toned velvel and underslip of
atin. . ¢
‘Sha koew she could take her bleck
chiffon hat and make it logk right, and
' there would be & saying, for ahe had
\planned on a bat téo, besides acheap
Jittle dress that wotlld get by at tha
lawn party.
) 'A.ﬁdpthnu had come the Wain-
ght's fnvitation to spend tue wesk
“and wtih them Efterward, and she
“krew she must dress right, 1f only
Laurle could be mide to see things
“the: way she did, that it really was
necessary for them to keep up the
“pace if they lived in a town like
Eldgeley Heizhts,

The iden of the exchange had come
1ike & hlessing. They had an account
at Allaire's, ome she had never oyer-
sleped or presumed on it had been s0
precious in times of need, By taklay
the peach-blow gown, she could wear
\{ for two daye, justto the lawn party

| and for tea on the Wainwright's ter-
race Sunday afternoon, Then on Mon-
day she could go back to the store and
could exch It for a Ihle blua
nerge sult that Laurle would approve
of, and this would tide her oyer for
early fall besides.

There were no alterations; She hod
made sure of that, and she ordered the

'gown gent home over the telephons|
'bravely. It came just before dinner.
Hugging the long white box she ran
“upstalrs to try it on apd was juat

\pluming herself before the mirror

‘when {here came the sonnd of wheels
“ outside on the graveled drive.

She held her breath for fear it might
be Laurie, but instead thers came o
full toned genlal volce that senmt the
color hack to her cheeks, It was Lau-
rie's Uncle Sandy, the gole hope he
posgesaed (1 thie line of Inheritance.

glipping out of the gown, sha put on
& plaln linen dress and hurried to
meet him, .

“Never mind if he is away," Sandy
sald when he heard of Laurie's ab-
\gence, “I'm going to slay a couple of
waeks with yoit. Tha air up here al-
wiys does me good, and I like your
eooking, Don't notles me a bil. T'm
going to get an axe and cut some wood
tor you 'to tome myself up a bit”

All during the evening Evelyn cogi-
tated how she was lo smuggle herself)
out of sight in the peachblow gOWI.
Feonomy was Uncle Sapdy’s one prize

7 yirtae; and she knew that any display
of extravagance on her part wonld put
,. their chances In jeopardy. But he was
bent on’ taking a health cures That
meant going to bed at B and rising at
5, And he took the news of her week
end engagement placidly,
“Run along and be nejghborly, child"”
be said, “I'can keep housg by my-
gall"” 7
1t hed been her very first social in-
. dulgence gince their honeymoon, and
every minnte at the lawn party seemed
happler than the last, She knew peo-
“ ple wers ‘looking at her and esking
about her who had never been AWare
of her existerce before, and later on
Mre. Weinwright complimented her as
they eat over their coffes after dinner,
"You always scemed like such g
brown wren " she laughed, 7 dldn't
know you cared for pretty things.
- ‘Allce returned home Sunday night,
and Monday morning, while Uncle
Bahdy was safely out of earshot, she
~called up Alleire’s, and asked them
kindly to call for the gown, a3 she had
Aecided to exchange it for a snlt.
"No exchanges on that, Mrs. Buell/
i the clerk, “I'm sorrey, Tt wasa
apecial model.
Bhe hung up the

recolyer In a daze
ot o No exch and
he'had @ §65 charge, with only & Lit-
Us perishable lingerle gown lo show
for it. Before ‘she knew it sha had
1aid her head on the mahogany hal
tand end was sobbing miserably. It
. had been po perfectly senseless and
U retklesa of her, just & plece of chlldislf|
Wanity to sppear Jn the gown when
_3he knew she couldn't afford it. And
'She did need the sult badly, So did
o Lagrle need &' new suft, and thers
he_Intarest (0 meet and taxes,
) heard Uncle Baody’s. cough be-
= love she knew he wis standlng staring

it her, ;
i "Well, glrl, did you get bad newa?’
_ be' esked cheerlly | “Muen't take on
Uk (hat? Is It anything happened to
Laurlat”
“Duple Sandy " she said desperate-
Ao Othe fomething terrible,
B Csnd I'mopiiald Laurio won't forgive
¢ me" Broxenly she went on expinin-
Cigg while the old Scotchman iistenod,
| blE eyen keen and humorous,  “Yon
L %60, 1b I8 the decelt that e will de-
apite me for) she erlpd, “And TN
£rve it 300, for belng so sllly,”
ﬁl:;{f{: 40, bo agreed, “But it was

5t neat Sooking frock, I thonght
10y \ﬂl_ﬂ_tisﬂwyonwalkouzln
- il nnd T wae proud of vou, nnd
Wl},la‘hue belr:]{, top”

'Dub we ean't possibly atford
“Nb, von can't, bnt yon'll have to "
he sald firmly, “I'm not golng to give
¥ou & check, elther, to belp you ot
o'l best grear it
ity butal belp Laurie eo he doesn’t

162l ime foss of 1L"
) A wil] 1 heve to tell him?” Eve-

d begsed, - "It might break down all

(e love and fafih-beiween us,”
*reil him! "he sald kindly. “Hel
nd trust you the more for it It's
hing 1o mak

{1 do withoot the|,

one, -

‘er. the loss for Laurie, but you'll leayel

yourself In debt for lifs to your own
cangcience,” oyl &

He wrote the check slowly, and then
patted her shoulder as the tears rolled
down her cheaks.

“T'was @ bonny frock,” he said gent ;

1y. “Run put it on for Laurie. He just
‘phoned from! the station, 1 don't be-
lieve in coercing any judge, but you
can persuade; them somotimes."

The Story Lady

Onpe: 8aturday the Dboys in  the
Walnyt Avenus gang annoynced thal
Palmer Park was ready o be oc-
cupled and that they would be pleas-
ed It their friend and relatives would
vislt-them in a body that mfternoon.

They met at Palmers and proceed-
ed in a body to the park. There
was o blg bunch of them. There
wan the antire Palmer family and
Aunt Phoebe and Mr, Henshaw and
Mr, and Mra, Jopes and Aunt Grace

her new husband and Billy and
Mary Ellen and their papa and ma-
ma and Mr. Rameey and James Aug-
ustus Brown who wgs to be s mem-
ber of the gang as soon as he could
walk

Every one admired the ball dia-
mond and the eroquet court and the
swimmin' hole. Thers wasn't a weed
in' slght and everything was: spick
and #pan with paint. Bven the high
fence was a daszling white and the
boye bad' done it all under the direc-
tion of their fathers

"When it was gll inspected the boys
swung the girls In the flne new
swings and let them wade in the
pool and then they all ate a plenle
lunch under the big elm.

Then the boys all got together and
under Peter's direction yelled out:

Rah rah rah

Rah rab rah

Rah rah rah

For the best Dads we ever had.

Hoaray!

And the dads blew their noses and
wiped thelr eyes. and stood up
and yelled back:

Rah rab rah

Rah rah rah

Rah rah rah

FoFr the hest kids we ever had.

Hooray!

And then they all wenl home.

HOULT

—_———

* Behoo| Board Meets. !

_The school hoard of Winfleld dis-
trict meets this evening to discuss
matters relating to the Norweod school
house, It ia only two weelks untll the
schools of the district begin and work
progresses slowly beceuse of the dif-
ticulty of obiaining sufficient labor to
riieh the work although' Mr. Bquires;
the man in charge, I3 doing his best.
Algo the district has difficulty In rais-
ing funds sufficlent to do the work
with speed regardless of cost

Mr. and Mrs. Satterfield Sick.

Mr, and Mrs. C. B, Satterfleld ere
both contined to thelr home with sick-
ness and nnder care of 2 physician but
not thought to be dangerous,

Hunts for a Farm,

Mr. and Mra; Harry Johnson are in
Oblo hunting a farm, Mr. Johnson ad-
vertised his'farm here {n the West Vir-
ginlan some time back and several
proapactive buyers looked at it, but it
is not kmown with what results but ha
seemn determined to leave Weal Vir-
ginia and join the already large colony
of West Virginians in Ouio. His som,
Fred Johnson, who left here this
spring, bas fust purchased a ferm, we
understand.

Personaln.

Mr. and Mrs. Fronk Barnes attended
the fair at Wheeling last weelk.

Mr.'and Mrs, W. F. Hoolt weru
gueats Sunday of Mr. and Mrs, Shelby
Coogle at Rivesville,

Mrs, W. P. Hess and three childran
ware Bunday guests of the former's
grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Morley, at
Winfleld. -

Mr. and Mrs. Otls Sergent and thres,

ehildren, of Fairmont, spent Sunday
with the family of W. F. Hoult,

D. B, Yoder, the proprietor of the
store here and his clerk, Zed Tennant,
spent Sunday at thelr homes at Little
Falls,

Mra. Ann Spider and two sons, Rus-
gell and Jimmis, are visiting the for-
mer'a sister, Mrs, Will Bunner, on
the Bpeedway. /

Mra, Fred Malone apd thres children,
of Falrmont, apent the week with rel-
atives here returning home Saturday,

Mr, and  Mre. Bert MeOlvin and
daughter, of Fairmont, were waalk end
guests of ‘relativés here. Mr. Mo-
0Olvin has been working in a New York
shipyard for the past year and has
lately returned and Is working at The
Times office.

I

her job and $500 savings on the

Bentaville, Seturday.
My dear Dolly:

Yaur eppeal is flattering, but awlol-
Iy hard to respond to. What do I
kpnpw about marriage—especielly be-
tween the sort of people you &re wor-
ryiug over? We have simple, old-
fashioned ideas  hers Bentsyilie.
Wae love and we marry. e bulld our
1ittle home and put Into it all we bave
of lave, service and hope for the fu-
ture.

When the family comes, we wnrk &
little harder, pud draw together a Lttle
closer, sharing troubles as well as joys,
and making new-plans,

In Bentsville, we den't have such
fraptic times declding whether we are
in'loye or not. Or whether "pity and
gratitude are enough o marry on
We aren't so  analytical, dear. We
{eel, more than we think. Yet we don't
lgu Wrong so very olten.

| You are right In gaying these prab-
‘lems are absolutely individual, What
fits gome one in Bentsyille doesn't fl
your, kind of people at all, Dolly. When
1 say “your kind of ‘people” I mean
people In whom the llfe of big cities
hag dolled the teste for simple, plain,
homely things.

Don't be offended, deer. It Is sim-
| ply that in big vities everything is pro-
[I‘nss[nnal writers, muslelans, palnters,
cogks, houseworkers, actors, homes
{oven, for what are hotels but profes-
jelonal homea?  These things spoll
|your interssd in anything that isn't
| professional.

Thers might be a porfectly lovely
family, for exdample, living {n the very
next house fo you—in your buge New
York—who would entertain you of an
evening in the nicest sort of way. But
Just a8 you were starting to call on
them you would probably say, "Oh, no
—Ilet's go hear Carusp sing Instead."
See what I mean, Dolly? Always the
profesejonal against the slmpls;

So thoronghly’ has this got into your
blood that you even think profession-
ally.  You don't just trust to tha nat-
ural things that lead to marriage. You
agonize and apalyze and argue and
weigh and fuss and fume and doubt
and fear . Probably you've even read

‘|up on it to sse what Anatole France

and Bernard Shaw and G. K. Chester-
ton and Robert Louig Stevenson have
sald on the gubject of love and mar-
riage! Tll bet a home-made. cookie
you have!

Let Captain Wallis and Mrs, Kym-
bal think it out and feel it out by
themselves. You have done all you
can, dear, and I'm proud of your um-
selfish attitude tdward Captaln Wal-
ls. Candidly, I think you are wasting
0o much regard on him. He s dash-
ing and handsome and'a hero ind a lit-
erary llon and all that, but'T'd atack

ROMANCES of a SU
o SEBEKEY

(¢ Dnr'olﬁ'ji, aged 26, is spending the summer at Lively Beach, having staked
chance of winning a suilable husband during |

the summer,. T hese are her lellers home to Joan, her chum.) / |
—— 0

IMER GIRL

f

“We bulld our |lttls home and put
into It—Ilove, service and hope for the
future.”

Randy Lewls up ogainst him any day
for true worth ond abillty.

We went to & beautiful party the
ather night, Rundy And I It dldo't)
compare In professional elegance, I’H|
admit, with the musicales and things
that tako place Baturday nights ot the
Silversand Arms, We haven't any pro-
fossional dencers or actréases or not-
od nuthors'in Bentsville, But we had
lots of imusic’and danclng and dell-
clous things o cat (bome-made out of
teal stuff!) and Randy's new car 15 a
smooth runner and mighty comfort-
able,

By the way, dear, Randy says glve
you hlg Tove ond tell you he's been pro-
moted to coniract manager, whatever
that {s, Ha travels quite a bit, and ls
terribly prosperous, but ho's the same
old democratic Randy. Ha has given
me & wonderful electric percolator to
make pa's coffee in

Take my advice, Doll—put in the
rest of your summer enjoying yourself,
not trying Lo untangle everybody else’s
problems. You've only & few weeks

mora to land that husband.

Always yours to eount om,
4 J

-

Comyrighied 1010 b

Al] the lights in the room had been
put out by the storm. The trouble
had heen at the power piant, proba-
bly for the current came on again
wiih & sudden herd glare, Bob's eye-
Hds quivered beneath [t He wakened
elowly, confugedly, as It from & deep
sleep, and his wondering glance met
mine. I knew that onr gaze meant
happlness or lifelong sorrow for me
and for him the joy of & normal life
again, or the misery of permanént in-
Banity.

Could my soul, calling to Bob's,
bring him back to s knowledge of our
love?

For months, Bob's eyes had been 80
index of his conditoln. The Irls had
looked te and opaque, the pupll
small while his nerves wers at thelr
worst.  I'held him in my arme, I wait-
e, wordless, while 1 watched his
pupils widen. v

Heaven or hell, for each of ‘us, de-
pended upon the outcome of tbat flrst
long look,

We two scemed alone-in the uni-
verso. At length Hop held up n trem-
bling hand #nd lald it softly on my
hair, then he touched my cheek, drew
his fingers down the length of my arm
and clasped my hand in his own, And
still 1 held his eyes with mine.

“Jane?" His lips ghaped the word.
I scarcaly heurd it, . i

"Bob! My husband!" I sald with
soft emphasis, Vaguely I felt that &
word too much and he would be “a
world away''—lost' forevar in dreams

of ghell-ghocked victims of the war.

Ot course I realized that the electric
bolt irom the sky following the tele-
phone wire, had relieved some mys-
terlous pressue upon his Dbrain and
nerves and ‘Jarred his  mental gears
into place,

‘Was that miraculous contact to last
but & moment? Or could I hold him
and keep him quiet and steady until
he was consclous gf himaglf in rela-
tion to me, untiP“his spul and his
body wera In harmony again?

Instinctively, I made the elemental
appeal, the world-old appeal of the
woman: alope with her niate, and un-
ufraid. ]

T kizsed bim—Xkept my 1ips to his—
until at last—hls arms went around
mo and he drew ma to him,

And then, only, was 1 sure of hlm,
snre that ho was saved, Then for the
first time, ‘dld I venturs to thrusc
down the sirange barrier which war
hind raised between us,

We serdned to emerge like shadows
from o ghost world where ws lad
been imprisoned

“Pon't try to undecstand, all at'once
darling,!" | Eaid, :

#1 don't wunt to understend apy-
thing., T justwant to stay hers, Jane,
amil resl farever!' he replied pHiow-
inp his terd ‘upon my heart.

“You're not, cutious—1"

N \

The Formal Presentations"\ot{:"

SSEMBLED into displays atsonce satisfying and fascinag
A are hosts of new modes—Suits, Frocks, Coats, Blouses;
linery’and other things drawn from many style centers and.
resenting the works of master designers, Artistry of the hi|
est order is vevealed in the development of lovely. fabrics:
lovlier fashions; of the effective combination of cloth ani
felt and feathers, lace, beading and other novel materials,

The present formal displays bring forth quite the largestie
sortments in our history—the atnosphere of Autumn evi
in every mode and we proffer our patrons this as an admi
opportunity to choose wardrobes of individuality and dis
tion for Fall and Winter,

OUT-OF-TOWN VISITORS ESPECIALLY INVIT

o

v

1

yon! wero part of my dying vision
And thep your llps — kiss me agam,
Jane!! 1

It wag & long time before Bob and
L discovered that thers was any world
oulside that liitle oom. The storm
had wailod lts way soross the shy be-
fore we remembered that ths whole
tribe of Lorimers would be coming
{n-zearch of ve,

et W
ALL IN ONE.
WIth the Sora-Tone you can snjoy
the world's bes; musle becanse ths
Bona-Tone {5 dealgned 10 play "better”
&1l records of nll makes. The adapta-
bility of tha Sona-Tons to all records
{8 one of Its specinl leaturei—any
needlp may be used, Including ths
jewel polnt, sapphire ball—all without
extra cost.—Van Wirt & Bromley, Cor,
Washington and Jefferson Sta—Adv,
———l e
IT'S MATCHLESS.

You do not neea to 1uss and worry
with the crouble, dirt aod danger of
tehes If your home I8 aquipped with

“Only happy. And afraid it won't
lont  You see, it “way only a minuts
ago. that ‘1 was hedring a wounded
man scream—in no-man's land—and
than I sair yom, ‘and T'thought I must

of battleflelds, once more & Mmembel

be the man who was dying and that

electric lights, The actual matel zav-
ing may not be much, but the diffar-
-ence in lght,."Oh, Boy!" and It will
be atill better If you'let us do your
wirlng.
Co., phone 1226, .

Falrmont Hlectrie Sarvice

DOINGS OF THE ﬁUFES——(MRS. SOBBS MIGHT TR \ Y TRADING STAMPS)—BY ALLMAN. .

“EXIDE" STORAGA BATTERIES,

The "Exiae” aulomobin batteries
gre fast becoming acnuainted in thiy
clty. There is n baitery for every
model and make of car. -Among suto.
moblles equippea with the "EXIDE?
{5 the Cadillac, 'The KNIGHT HLEC-
TRIC CO. at 225 Jemarson street, are
the distributors In this sectior. for the
"ENIDE! This firm siso repalrs all
makes of batierles, TUse an “EXIDE®
while your battery ia haing charged or
repaired.  Telephana 796-T—Adv:

GOOD BERVILE—FLUS]

Dellveries g0’ pronipt and pleasing
that you wiil never need to run short—
Jes g0 pure and ganilary taat you will
pever want any other Thess charac-
teristica have appealed to hundreds of
Fairmont familles who now prafer
City {¢e. Order It loday by telephone,
Phone 208 or 839, C'ty loe Co.—Adw.

presaed; 2ad [nclthes
pligh things,
dall's Ambitio;
Co; today. snd
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